FLIGHT   DETERMINED   UPON
he has left to-day and news is anxiously expected. The Queen also 1688 told me the plan concerted for her departure with Signora Vittoria Davia, a Bolognese lately arrived here at Her Majesty's invitation, an Italian lady in waiting, and a certain Riva, also a Bolognese, keeper of her Wardrobe, the Comte de Lauzun, to whom the King has confided the care of Her Majesty, will also attend her on her journey. Her Majesty said that as soon as the Prince of Wales arrives it will be determined if they shall go separately or together, or even with the King, who is waiting for the answer of the Commissioners [sent to the Prince of Orange], which may come to-morrow, before resolving upon what he shall do. At this moment the Queen Dowager was announced, and Her Majesty going to receive her, I took my leave."
The Countess Vittoria Davia was the sister of Count Montecuccoli and one of the friends of Mary Beatrice's childhood. She had spent some time in Scotland with her when Duchess of York, and now hastened to the Queen in response to her summons and was to prove herself one of her most faithful and devoted servants. The gallant magnificent Lauzun, out of favour with Louis XIV through the enmity of Louvois, had solicited and obtained permission to offer his services to the English Queen, and had arrived in London in October, on a feat of knight-errantry suited to his character, and by which he hoped to recover the good graces of his own sovereign. Francesco Riva, who it may be remembered had accompanied the painter Gennari to England in the reign of Charles II, had been appointed Wardrobe Keeper to the Queen upon her accession, and to his pen we owe the following graphic account of her flight from England. He wrote two copies, one in Italian, dedicated u to his dear father and mother," preserved in the Archives of Modena, and the other in French.
a. . . . Sundav evening^ ^ December.
" Labadie, the King's valet, fetched me to His Majesty's apartment. He was alone and did me the honour to say he had a secret to confide to me. I asked if it was known to others ? His Majesty said * Yes, to the Queen and the Comte de Lauzun,' so I respectfully bent my head in token of absolute submission to his orders. Then he told
217 James to yield to the advice of those who urged him to send the child to France,
